CHAPTER III
MENTAL   GROWTH
IN this whirlpool of life at Carthage in the fourth century Augustine spent his eighteenth and nineteenth years.    It is true that he was already lifted above  mediocrity,   not   only  by  an   exceptional ability  and  some  refinement  of  character,  but also  by an  aspiration.     He had  ambition  and an ideal.    He was already conscious of a spark of the ethereal fire that burns in the soul of the elect, and was resolved to plough his way across the common furrows of life.    But his ambition was purely selfish and his ideal earthly.   Advancement in the schools, distinction at the bar, wealth, the repute of eloquence, and possibly, in the end, senatorial -dignity.    Perhaps it was,  after all,  a commonplace ideal for a Roman youth.    At all events, his vision was bounded by the  farthest horizon of the life  that surrounded him.    But one day, in his nineteenth year, a strange light